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my conduct that night—you remember—I hoped to meet your require-
ments for a 'lady.' When I resumed the studies of the tea ceremony,
flower arrangement, sewing, cooking, even poetry composition and
classical literature, I think even you were satisfied with the result. You
did not say so, but you were more friendly—our harsh in-law feelings
disappeared.
"But, of course, we could not overcome one thing, our fundamental
difficulty, our rivalry for the Prince's affection. When you said that he
and I acted like a pair of manderin ducks, I knew where the trouble
lay."
The governess did not look up. She said slowly: "In late years you
have conducted yourself properly in the traditions of wifehood."
Okiku repeated: "When I realized that the Prince was looking for
fresh flowers, I was angered, I thought I would leave the house imme-
diately. But the thought of Shinko always checked any rash action."
She sighed. "I sought peace and companionship with the Goddess of
Mercy, the Asakusa Kwawnon and my family shrine at Kamakura.
There I grew to be content with life. I no longer minded your hints
that the Prince must have a son and heir.
"But now Shinko is provided for. It is time for me to leave. As I
said, I am grateful to you for the lessons you taught me, though they
were sometimes bitter ones, and for your devoted care of Shinko. My
only regret in leaving this house is that I'll not see the Prince don his
full-dress uniform once more."
The governess nodded sympathetically.
"You see, he was the President of the Privy Council and when he
takes a government post next time he will be the Premier. Everybody
says so."
"When that happens," the old woman said eagerly, "you can't fail
to see him."
Okiku did not answer. Of late Saionji's future was to Okiku sec-
ondary to her daughter's.
With a deep breath she said: "Ah, Shinko is fortunate!"
Sagami said, "The Princess is a lovely and most accomplished lady,
charming, like you."
"Oh, Sagami!" Okiku exclaimed. For the first time in all these years
the governess had given credit to her for Shinko's many fine
ties. The words infinitely lightened Okiku's heart, "Oh» Sagajni,
you a thousand times."

